

Tuc r rageate 

Enter the gueene. 

^u. Oh who fhall binder me to vvaile and weepe ? 
To chide my fartune,and torment my felfe ? 
ilc ioyne with blackcdifpaire againft rny foule. 

And to my felfe become an enemic, 

Dut. Whatmeanes this feeane of rude impatience? 
Sl*t- T ° niake an ad oftragicke violence, 

Edward, ray Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Why grow the branchcs,novv the rqotc is withred? 
PThy wither not the leaues,the fap being gone? 

/fyou will liu e,lament:if die, be briefe; ° 

That oiir fwift winged foules may catch the kings* 

Or like obedient fubie&s follow hftn 
To his new kingdome ofperpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft hauc /in thy forrovv. 

As / had title in thy noble husband : 

/haue bewepta worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his-grincely femblance. 

Are cracktin peeces by malignant death. 

And /for comfort haue but one falfe <d a fTe 
^ich gricues me when /fee my Oiame in him. 

Thou art a widow^yet thou art a mother, 

And halt the comforrof thy children left thee 
Butdeathhathfnatchtmy childrenfrom mine armes, 
Andpluckt two crutches frommyfeebJelimmes, 

Edv\ ard and Clarcnce,Oh what caufe haue / 

Then, being but moitic of my griefe. 

To ouergo thy plaints and-drowne thy cries-* 

Boy. Good Aunt, you wept notfor our fathers death, 
Ilow can we aide you with our kindreds team? 
y ^ ; ? M herlefTe diftreire was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours hkewifebevnwept. 

££*3 Giueme no hclpc in lamentation, 

/am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fpnngs reduce their currents to mineeies. 

That/ being gouernd by the watry moane. 

Oh fo Cnd f t rt L PC a t / 0US tearcs to Browne the world, 
Oli for pciy husban d,f<?r my heire Lo.Edward, 
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Ambo. Oh for our fathcr.for our deare L.Clarence, 
Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
Ou, trfat ftaie had 1 but Edward.and he is gone? 

‘yM tVo at ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone/ 
©«f. tf'hat ftaie s had / but they, and they are gone? 

G)u, W'aseucr widow, hadfo dearealoffc? 

ff r s% euer Orphanes had a dearer Ioffe ? 

Dut. Jf'as euer mother had a dearer Ioffe? 

Alas/ am the mother of thefe mones, 

7hcir woes are parceld,mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes,andfo do I : 

I for aClarence weepe, fo doth not fhe: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do /j 
/ for an Edward, and fo do they , 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Pow’reallyour fe.ares,/am your forrowes nurfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations. Enter G/ofler , 

C/, Madam haue comfort, all of vs haue caufe with ethers, 
To waile the dimming of our Alining flarre: 

2Jut none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 

Madame my mother,/do cry you mercie, 

/did not fee your grace, humbly on my knee 

I crane your blefting, 

Dut. (7od blefTe thee,and put meekeoes in thy minde, 
Loue, charitie.obedicnce, and true dutie, ; 

git. Amen, and make me die a good old roan, 

Thats the but end of my mothers blefting: 

/maruell why her grate did leaue it out ? 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and hartforrowing peeres, 
Thatbcare thisrautuall heauie load of moane, 

Now chearc each other, in each others loud*: 

Though we hauc (pent our barueft for this king, 

We arcto reape the harueft of his fonne; 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplinted, knit, arc ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu’d,cher:fht, 2 nd kept. 

Me feerneth good that with fome little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the y ong prince be fvtcht 
Hither to be crownd our king* 
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